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SOCIETY TO ATTEND
FIRST DRILL TODAY

Fort Myer Will Be Scene of
Brilliant Function, With Fair
Riders as Feature.

Society will turn out in large num-
bers at the Fort Myer drill hall this
afternoon to watch its score of dash-
Ing equestriennes execute musical
cavalry drills on the mounts of the
Fifteenth United States Cavalry. The
drills are being given for the benefit
of the Y. M. C. A, of the local army
post, and to partially defray the ex-
penses of the annual military horse
show to be held durlng May.

President Wileon and his family
“may be there.” At least that is as
definite as anybody can state as to
the presence of the Chief Executive
at the exhibition today. Major
Rhodes, military aide to the President,
is authority for the statement that
Mr. Wilson will be at the drill if he
can possibly spare the time from his
duties at the White House. Those in
cha of the exhibitions are con-
soi greatly by the positive state-
ment that the President, the Vice
Fresident, and members of the Cabi-
net will attend elther the drill of to-
day or one of the exhibitions to be
given tomorrow or Baturday.

Advance sales of seats pn that
the large galieries In the drill hall
will be crowded. Washington socl-
ety Is fond of the bhprse sport and is

very liberal in its patronage
of any affair in which its wyoung
horsewomen participate. The youn l
equestriennes, who are the pick o
soclety’s “horse sel” are in readiness |
for the drill and will be on hand early
in the afternoon for a final reheaysal,

's drill is scheduled to bexgin
At 2:20 o'clock. Arrangements have
been made with the officlals of the
rallway running from Aqueduct
pridge to the fort to have cars wail-
ing at the Virginia end of the bridge
to accommodate the crowds expected
to attend. Following the drill, n
which all. of the crack iroops of the
United States cavalry wili participate,
informsl parties will be given at the
homes of the officers stationed at the
poet.

‘HLOWERBALL” G
BY EDSDNBHALEYS

Brilliant Audience Present to
See Beautiful Dances in
Great Hall of Mansion.

In the now celebrated medleval “Ereat
hull" of the Edson Bradley mantion, on
Dupont circle, a “flower ball” was given
last evening. The mask attracted a |
brilliant audlence, and the scene, with
its hint of masquerade revelry, seemed

l:ke a relncarnation of the Petlt Tri-
anon, at Versailles
The stately minust was the first on

the program—a gracelul woodland scene,

with Mme, von Herward, Mr. von Bu-
low, Mre Clarence Wilson, Mr. and
Mrs. Wolcott Tuckerman, Mrs Rey-
nolds Hitt, Geoffrey Dodge, and Capt.

Louls Little taking part

Miss Amles danced a barcarolle and
tlen came a “‘valse dea fleurs,” with
Misses Elizabeth Noyes, Whiting, De-

rise de Legarde, Ruth Hitcheock., Mar-
jorie Smith, Emily Beaty, and Mrs. de
Saulles participating.

After themm came Miss Forney, who
danced entranc ngly to the muxic of
Mendelssohn's “Spring Song.”
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THE GHOST GIR

By Henry Kitchell Webster

Author of The Whispering Man.

Coypright, 1812, Frank A Munsey Co.

CHAPTER II.
The First Covert.
HEN 1 walked Into my office
about 9:30 o'clock the next

morning, 1 was greeted by my

clerk with the Information
that Jeffrey had been trying to gét me
and wanted me to call him up as soon
as I came In. While we were talking
the phone bell rang and Madeline called
to say that Jeffrey had been trying
to get me at the “house, 8o, without
stopping to take off my overcoat or
hat, 1 called up his studio,

I heard him unhook the recelver be-
fore the bell had stopped ringing, and
knew he must have been waiting by
the instrument for my cali. The quality
of his volee shocked me. It wWas
harassed, uneven, keved up clear to
the breaking point with unnatura] ex-
citement,

“I'm awfully sorry to trouble you, old
man,” he said. “It's a shame tc break
up your work right at the beginning of
the day, but I guess you'll have to come
to the rescue.”

“What's the matter?’ [ asked,

“Do ¥ou mind coming up? I can't
leave here for an hour or twe, and I
simply can’t talk over the phone.,™

“I'll be In the subway in three min-
utes,” sald 1. “Hold hard till I get
there.””

With that I hung up, told my clerk I
probably shouldn't be back that morn-
ing, and started uptown, I'd have been
wise, I suppose, to put a brief in my
pocket to read on the wWay up—some-
thing to keep me from speculating and
worrying about Jeffrey's case until I
had some data to 8o on. But I doubt
it anything could have xept my mind
off him,

Jefirey wasn't one of my oldest
friende—not one of that lille group of
rople all of us carry along in dimin-

hing numbers through 1ife from boy-
hood—people whose circumstances and
relations we know almost instintively;
people whose world we were born a
part of. Frienda of this class we are
apt to think we know all about, And,
as far as externals go, we do. Really,
we are likely to know very little indeed
about their interior qualities—thelr soul-
machinery—and we llve along side by
slde with them for years, In a state of
partial or sometimes total misunder-
stan

ding.
The friendship between Jeffrey and me
was the other sort. We were both
grown-up men when we first lald eyes

sympathy—a mutual ability to under-
stand each other—that had carried us
acroes the prellminaries of mere ac-
quaintance in one jump.

The result of this was that, so far
as externals went, we knew relatively
little about each other. It had never
seemed worth while to stop to tell, when
there were an many more Important
and interesting things tn talk about.
Jeffrey, 1 was sure, couldn't have fur-
nished 8 would-be blographer with any
connected account of my existence pre-
vious to our meeting three or four years
ago, and I was {n the same case with
him.

I knew he was a brilllantly successful
portralt painter; I knew, in a frag-
mentary way, that as a very young
man he had supported himself as a
newspaper artist,
fectly enormous list of casual
fquaintances—people from every walk of
life, way down tn the very lowest strala
of the under-world

I have described him heretofore as a
man of pure genius—a man who relied,
further than any one else I have ever
known, on a queer set of intultions that
seemed to begin where ordinary logical
processes of thought left off. He clalm-
ed, you may remember, a special extra
sense for erime; said he could detect
crime on A man's soul a= easily as [
could detect whisky on his hreath,

It was a perfectly unbelievable claim,
of course, and I shauld have treated it
as fanciful, except for the uncanny dem-
onstration of it which he had given In
our own mystery—the mystery of Dr.
Marshall and the Whispering Man, Jeff-
rey had solved that and had done |1,

intuition,
that or

exercise of this same sheer
which he claimed Either by
by the blindest luck in the world
in doilng so he had saved Gwendolyn's

Then ten belles and bea:ux, violets anc
columbines, and the sterner sex
thorns, danced a charming quadrille,
those taking part belng Miss Mary Mc-

Cauley, Mr. Lewls. Willlam Flather,
Miss Cora Barry, Miss Eleanor Rey-
burn, Robert Stead, Mrs. Summerlin,

Day Burles, Miss Porter, and Mr. Dut-
ton.

The *"Boccherinl minuet” was danced
by Miss Anies charmingly, and this
was followed by the “"Dance of Spring,™
the dancers belng masked violets and
jonquile. Those 1n the fete were the

isges Julla Meyer, Gladys Ingalls,
Mary Webb, Frances Hoar, Rebekah
Wilmer, Margaret Perin, Hester Cham- |
beriain, and Allce Oge.

Miss Gladys Hinckley was the central
feature In a tableau representing ““The
Coming of Spring,” and then the great
hall was cleared for dancing. A sup-
per was served at midnlght, and then
dancing continued until 4 o'clock thls
morning.

Mre. Bradley, who wore a white gatin
gown draped with rose point lace and
superd jewels, and Miss Gwynn recelved
the guests on thelr arrival at the head
of the clrcular staircase.

House Progressivé to
Meet Roosevelt Today

Congressman Hinebaugh of Illinols,
Progressive, will meet President 8o
wvelt In New York today. He meakes

the trip to confer with the latter re.
the coming reorganization of

as

life.

In a word, T knew the man himself
|as intimately, perhaps, as I knew any
|lone in the world, except Madeline. But
about his history I knew nothing. |
couldn’t even have sworn that he had
no brothers or sister, though | had never
heard of any. A perfect stranger might
have come to me and told me any sort
of welrd or traglc adventure as having
belonged to Jeffrey's past momewhere,
and [ couldn't have contradicted him.

1 Aid know this, though;, he was the
rort of person adventures happen to
Imaginative, possesssd occaelonally hy
powerful Impulses; full of thut strangs
quality we call. or the lack of a better
word, temperament. Given the right
combination of rircumstances and the
right incentive, and Jeffrey might have
done almost anything,

S0 [ will have to confess that as 1
rode uptown on my Way tn his studlo,
knowing only that he was In some
sudden, unexpected difficulty, my
thoughts ran riot. 1 conjectured a
whole chamber of norrors about him-—

terrible hands reaching out of that
blank past of his and snatching at
him. I'd have sald, when 1 knocked

find on the other :ide of it would sur-
prise me.

But what 1 did find did surprise me,
and that was nothing-nothing out of
the ordinary, I mean. There was 1o
veiled lady In black, looming
cally In & dark corner; no mysterious
communication; no spot—oh! T had
heen ready for anvthing!—of blood on
the mudic floor. Simply evervthing a=
1 had always seen It, and Jeffrey ﬁlm-
self—quite his old self, smiling apolo-
ml;lqll)' and holding out his hand to

garding
the House and the attitude of the Pro-
gressives regarding pending legislation.

me..

sald, “but wyou had already started. |
Was too late. I'm dreadfully sorry.
There's nothihg the matter—nothing
that an hour or two won't set right,
And T really don't need you a bit. Only,
if you've got the leisure, I'd be awrully
glad to have you stay.”

“Well. but what was 1t?" 1 gasped.
“What did you think It was?”

Jeffrey didn’t answer for a second or
twao.

“You remember that portrait I was
telling you about last night,” he asked
—"the thing 1 painted from ®” photo-
graph for—Miss Meredith?"

I nodded, but Jeffery wasn't looking
at me, 80 afler a moment of silence 1
sajd “Yesn.™

He brought himself up with a Ittl=
start. “Well, when | came to the studio
this morning. 1 found 1t gone, 1 thought
at first that Miss Meredith might have
taken |t with her the day she came to |
the studio to look at it—I haven't been
back in the place since then, you know.

“0Of course, that would have been an
awfully funny thing for her to do; but
she's eccentric, they pay, so | asked
my Jap boy about It. He sald no, that
didn’'t happen. They went away and
left it just as it was on the easel. So
it was perfectly plain that the thing
had been stolen.

It seemed such a queer, inexplicable
thing for anyone to steal, that I was &
little bit upset about it. Bo I called on
you for first aid, as I am afraid I have
got the bad habit of doing. But after-
ward I got a clue that suggested a per-
fectly plain explanation. 1 think I‘II
have the thing back before Noon. It's
all right, vou see. I'm (frightfully
ashamed of myself for having troubled
you with it.”

Still he wasn't looking at me, and I
stared at his inexpressive back in per-
fectly hiank amazement—amagsment
that had, I'll admit, a little flavor of in-
dignation in It

He had given me a very bad quarter
of an hour, and his lanation of it
seemed ebsolutely child Waa the
losa of a portralt—a thing that couldn’t
mean more than two weeks' work to
his faclle brush—an adequate explana-
tlon for that broken cry of distress 1
had heard over the telephone? The
thing was preposterous’

Then I remembered his manner at the
house last nlght; the litle shiver with
which he had spoken of dead faces, and
how they were getting on his nerves;
the Impatient jerk of hls head that had
accompanied Jack's jocular remark

on each other, and the thing that made
our friendship was a sort of Instinctive |

| knew he had a per- |
Ar-,

s far as any of us could ses, by the

And |

at his studle deor, that nothing I could |

tragi- |

about a spirit portrait, and, last of all,
the thing heé had sald just as he was
golng out the door, about the Irrecon-
rilable contradiction that had been con-
tronting him for months—the thing that
must be true, yvet couldn’'t be true.
After all, what gave me the privilege
| of betng called his friend, was my abll-
"ity to understand and make allowances.
| Bomehow or another, he had had a bad
iquarter of an hour himself that morn-
|Ing. Perhaps In some queer way I
| eouldn’'t gueas at, the discovery of his
!loss had brought up the old contradic-
tion to stare him in the face—had given
| him a moment of almost superstitious
panle, which, now that a rational ex-
planation had suggested Itself as an
| alternative, he didn't feel like acknowl-

| edging the ex|stence of, even to me, Buter, Ervin Wardman, . H. Stoddart, Fdward Prather, colored. of Ger-
i 1 went over to him and laid & hand!T. N. Metcalf, F. A. Walker, J. C. Wel-| mantown, was arrested by Deputy
| an his shoulder. llver, Btuart Olivier, F. M. Harwood, | “heriff Gray yesterday on complaint
. Al right,”" 1 sald: “let's find it; I'm| Frank Condon. . A, Willlams, H. R |of his brother. George Prather, who
=ure [ haven't anything better to do, | Durant, Russell Smith, Robert H. Da-|represented that he came to his house
jand If there turns ou' to be anything|vis. E. C. Rogers, Hugh Dewart. C. T.|at an early hour Sunday morning and
| ¢lye vou want to tell me about later, | Dixon, E. L. Norton, €. E, Rushmore, |acted In a disorderly manner, He
whr vou can tell it und be sure that 1|J H. Plummer. Harry W. King, Rus-["was commitied o } to awalt trial
sha!l try to urderstand. Come! Leot'=]|sell A. Lewis, and Robert . Ferris. in the police court ;l

— — e ————

get down to bdusiness. What
ciue?"

“IU's almost childishly simple,”” sall
Jeffrer. “1I'm ashamed of mysell that I
didn’t think of it the moment 1 {Js-
covered the loss, instead of blowing ap
that way. Why, you'll think of It
wvourself in a minute. And here's your
chance!” he added, as a knock at the
door fnterrupted us.

His Jap was cul somewhere, so Jef-
frey unswered it himself.

“How do you do, Mr. Petersen?' he
said, and usherad the strunger in.

Petersen was a clumsy looking man
of the skilled-mecharnlc type; warmly
and comfortably and properly dressed
encugh, but his clothes looking as if
he were In the hablt of getting down
on his hands and knees and currving
heavy objects around In h's pockets

“Mr, Petersen,” sald Jefirey, “ls the

is your

Jdecorator who did over the bullding
Iat fall.”® Then he astonished me myw
turring to Petersen and =aying: “I'm

thinking of having a little more work
done. Oh! this Is perfectly satiafactory,
and a wouldn't think of calllng in the

landiord. It's on my own Aaccount en-
tirely. Don't you think yourself,
Dtew”—he turned to me—"that the

walls would compose Intoa bhetter look-
ing panels, If we had a second friess
carried around there about a third of
the way down™

“T Jdor’t know anything ahout art'
and composition,” sald “You cer-
tainly know that for yvourself.”

It was too ridleulous. Here was Jef-
frey who had run away for a threes
monthe' vaeation because the decora-
tors got on his nerves, deliherately in-
voking them agaly when he got hack.
Naturally enough, Peterson favored
the project.

A Contimnatiom of Thia Stery WiN
Be Found Im Tomorrow's
Insue of The Times.

Huns;; Writer Honor
Guest at Banquet

NEW YORK, March 27.—Mr. Frank A.
Munsey gave a dinner at the TUnlon
League Club last night In honor of
Matthew White, jr., who, after twenty-
gix years of service in an editorial ca-
pacity in the Munsey Company, most
of which has been spent as editor of
the Argosy and dramatic editor of Mun-
sev's Magazine, is retring from active
service at the home office, to become
Hterary representative of the Munsey
publications in London.

Mr. White sails on April 3, and to
mark In an appropriate manner his long
assoclation with the house, Mr. Munsey
last night gathered many of his old as-
soclates and co-workers to wish him
Godspeed.

Among thoss present at the dinner
were F, F. Moore, Mobert H. Mackay,
Wilton Lambert, Archibald R. Watson.

. W. Hammill. ©, H. Pope, E, ., Con-
lin, Foster Gilroy, R. H. Titherlngton,
. H. Tate, Isaanc F. Marcosson, John
Grant Dater, James 1. Ford, Herman

FIFTY-THREE. GASES
INRCCKYILLE COURT

Three Murder Trials Are Set
Down for Session Opened
Before Judge Peter.

ROCKVILLE, Md., March 27.—The
trial of criminal cases began in the cir-
cult court here this morning before
Judge Peter and a jury. Fifty-thres
cases are docketed for trial as follows:
Murder, 3; assault with Intent to kil
9; larceny, 19; carrying concealed weap-
ons, 6; violations of local option law, 5;
assault and battery, 3; burglary, 2; keep-
ing disorderly house, 1: disorderly con-
ducl, 2; obtaining money under faise
pretenses, 1, and pocket picking, L.

The case of Norman McCleary, who
was indicted In Washington county for
the murder of Mra. Nannle B, Henry,
last August, has been set for Monday,
April 7. The case wea removed from
Washington county to this county at
the instance of the defendant, who mads
affidavit that he did not belleve he coula
get ‘a falr trial In Washington county.

The case of Walter E. Helt, a well-
known Montgomery counly farmer, who
is under indictment charged with “the
murder of Jesee J. Evely, at Etchison,
this county, several weeks ago, w!lil be
called for trial next Tuesday morning.

Among the out.of-town couples mar-
rled in Rockville recently were Wade
L. Yowell and Miss Lillle Hutcherson,
bo'h of Madison county, Va., the cere-
mony being performed by the Rev.
Samuel R. White, a retired Baptist
minister, at his home,

Cromwell McKinley King, of Wood-
field, this county, and Miss Ivy Blanche
Broadhurst, of Browningsville, were
married at Clarkshurg a few days ago
by the Rev, Thomas 5. Davis, pastor of
the Clarksburg M. E. Church.

On learning that ope of the jurors In
the case of Roger W. Murphy asllnsti
Willlam W, and Carey Soper, the trial|
of which began in the circuit court here |
Tuesday, had disregarded the cou.—t's;
instructions not 10 discuss the case,,
Judge Edward C. Peter, immediately
court was called yesterday, announced
that the jury would be discharged from |
further consideration of the case. '

|

The juror accused of the indiscre-
tion was =amuel Jarboe, of Pooles-
viile district. Judge Peter told him |
he would not be allowed to serse|
further at this term, and notified him |
to hold hims=elf in readiness to ap- |
pea rhefore the court should his pres- |
enie be desired after the
of the bench had conferrcd |

The sult was an action institated
by Murphy to recover damages from
the =opers. It was contended that!
the Sopers assaulted Murphy, Infllet- |
ing permanent (njuries. Justification
was Lhe plea of the defendants, The
Sopers and Murphy are nelghboring
farmers of the Clarksburg district,

members

no more than lard

|

| you ever

pastry dishes
made with Cotlolene:

Cotiolene-made pie is digestible too. And—

Cottolene is more economical than butter or lard,
because you use one-third less. Moreover, Cotiolene costs

Cottolene

Here is a recipe for one of the most delicious

ate—Grape Fruit Pie—

|

3 teas

capful of sugar

of com starch
unice of
olks of

CRUST

1 cupfal of sifted flour

ice water
FILLING

rounding tesspoon-

1 cupful boiling water

cupful Cettolens
pinch of salt

Juice of 15 medium-
sized grape fruit

2 even teaspoonfuls
Cottolene

Grated rind of 15
lemon

{

RECODS REFLECT
TURKEY THOT

Ragtime Glides Show Inclination
in Popular Music on Victor
Pieces for April.

The craze for the turkey trot is well
shown In
offered in the Victor records for April—
the “Gertrude Hoffman Glide,” “Too
Much Mustard,” “Mariette,” and the
“Parislenns Turkey Trot.”

These latest melodles that have risen
to the top of music-loving Broadway,
are played with llit and verve on the
records, and are certain to prove popu~
lar spring numbera.

Two dainty ballet numbers from
Gounod's “Faust” are played by Ves-
esella’s Itallan Band, and Michele Rin-
aldl, the cormmet soloist, Is in an
Int n of “Traumerel” A de-
scriptive fantasia, “SBhepherd’s Lifs in

the " and two marches, “"Down the
Fleld arch,” and "Knockabout
March,” are _lpland by Arthur Pryor's
Band. The Tollefsen trio renders Wi-

dor's melodious “Serenade,” and Wil-
Ham H. Reltz s a bell solo of the
charming *'8 ie Gavotte.”

In the realm of grand opera, Geral-
dine Farrar Is heard In the aria, “My
Name Is Miml,” from “La Boheme,™
and Schumann Helnk sings “Wanderer's
."" by Rubinstein. Joh!! ::.;

tralto Is heard In the alr from the ora-

torip “Blijah,” “Oh, Rest the Lord."

Special Entertainment
And Ball to Be Held

Osage Tribe, No. 6 Improved Order
of Red Men, and White Eagle Council,
No. 4, D. of P., will give a special en-
tertainment and ball Wednesd even-
ing. April 2, at the Old Hmn!c‘{'emple.
Ninth and F streets northwest.

Rebels Lose 100 Men.

Mexican federal troops at Paredon
defeated a band of Carranzista rebels
with & loss of 100 dead, according to
State Department dispatches. The
rebels split into two bands, one re-
treating north and the other south.

the characteristic ragtime| Port

Lowrie Lectures on
Chﬁsﬁa__l_l:n_y’s Growth

The growth of Christianily In the
reign of Constantine and the decline of
Paganism through the creative fore
of 2 new faith were ocutlined In a lec-
ture on. “The Tranctformation of the
Roman Empire from Paganism to
Christianity,” by the ev. Walter Low-
rie, at the meeting of the Washingtoa
Society of the Archacological Institute
of America, at the residence of Mrs.
Bamuel Hill last night.

He told of the conversion of Con-

. Dr. Lowrie, now visit n
this ecity, Is a ce-
ton inary, and has
been: rector of 8t Paul's American
Church at Rome 907.H

il

Tickets, 2. §1L00, §1. Tic, at T. Arthor
Smith's, 1837 ¥ s (Sanders & Stayman's).
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He forgot the

Awful

Life

OUT YBSTERDAT.
ALL GONE TO-DAY
LUCKY IrF
YOU GET ONE
o CENTS

TONIGHT 8:15

National Mstinee Saturday.

MRS. —  The
Fiske™uigR a
Next Week

Mats. Wed. Sat.
Seats Selling.
CHARLES FROHMAN will preseat
RICHARD HATTIB

CARLE WILLIANS

in THE GIRL FROM MOXTMARTRE

Sunday Night, March 30
Two Old Confederates

Mr. POLE MILLER’S

OLD SOUTH QUARTETTE
FPrices, §1.00, TSc, 30c, 20e.

DAy et e e
ats. . Eves. and TSo
MONSTER EASTER STELLAR BILL

AMELI A Featuring
BINGHAM & CO. “Joan of Are'”
“Hig Moments From Great Plays'"
Tom Nawn's New Hit, “The College
Coach,” Autumn Hall. Five Other

Succeeses.
NEXT--"Vaudeville Festival Week"
NAT M. WILLS EverythingNew

“Le Hallst Clamique.” With 10 Fa-
mous Prem

Dancers. &c

R o 2 I 2 e
Do You Want to
Buy or Sell

A STORE,

A PIANO,

A SEWING MACHINE,
A HORSE,

AN AUTO,

AN ELECTRIC.

A HOUSE,

A FLAT,

A FARM.

If so

Use the CLASSIFIED
COLUMNS OF THE
WASHINGTON TIMES
and get quick response.

L |

o e e o T e i S Sar S SR NS W W

KODAK
EXHIBITION

. CONVENTION
HALL
March 24th - 29th.

Open from two toten p. m.,
with illustrated lectures
and motion pictures at
three and eight p. m.

in “THE TYPHOON™
Next Week LEW FIELDS Preseats

NORA BAYES

IN
“THE SUN DODGERS"

The Best Stock C‘“‘E"{ In Amerien,
THE POPULAR LI PLAYERS
In George Ade's Greatest Success,
Nights, 35, 50, and 75 cents Mag-

Prices,
Inees (Dally Except Monday), 25 and & oo
Next Week—"The Girl of the Golden Weat =

GAYETY

ALL THIS WEEK—TWICE DAILY.
WALDRON'S

Trocadero B

WITH FRANK FINNEY IN
“THE THREE DUKES.™
WRESTLING FRIDAY NIGHT.
Joe Turner ve. John Kilonis.
Next Week—Roble's “"Knickerbockers. '

SMOKE IF LYCEU_ MA'T.

YOU LIKE DAILY
A Show of Action and Beauty.

The Girls From Missouri
l"R'.lDAt NIGHT-THE COUNTRY STORE
Addad Attraction—Every evening this weeic

Wrestling. ALI HASSAN, the Turk wil
meet all comers.

Next Week—MINER'S AMERICANS

ASSEMBLY DANCES,
.Dil;‘lnlimli':.w, mc-.hm-m 1

EXCURSIONS
SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS

Clty Tieket bl'.ﬂ.:!.-\l"..‘“ri I.l.d.
Norfolk & Washington
Steamboat Co.

~ TOURS
EUROPE ¥=> & Cady's an-

nual Ji-day Tonr..
including ALL EXPENSES, Vislting
Englund, France, Belgium and Ho'land, Fur
Ivinerary and fuil partleulnrs Bdocess MAY
& CADY, Box M, House of Hogrcsentas
tives Ofrive Hldg.. Wasbingvm, I

RESORTS

Atlantic City.
AMich. Av.nr. Reach Home somforts
Emm Bpriag nru.. Edw. Mu-r:A‘.

S179




